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HORROR -TERROR and SUSPENSE 
to make your FLESH CRAWL! 



ICHTMARE 








m 



THE BEST TALES OF 




AMPIRIS WiRiWCWIS andMIS 




HORROR! 



THE 

TALES OF HORROR 



asm 



tD^UJdPD 



are unlike the tales of horror you are likely to reac 
any other horror magazine 
on the newstands today! 

why? 

The horror-Mood magazines are the best entertainment package on 

STILL 

75<t 



The Horror-Mood artwork is consistently great — the stories are all original — we don t 'pad' our magazines with 'old rep"-*' 
or aive vou 20 pages of junky advertising — despite our competitors claim about the cost of their products, the Horror-f 
magazines are the most expensive to produce on the newstands today — because we give you all original stones and art from 
front cover to back cover — for only 75<-. 




— More original art and stories for your money than any othe 



you can buy at any pri 



A SKYWALD HORROR-MOOD MAGAZINE 

mmm cotcers issue 




YEARBOOK 

d by ALAN HEVVETSON 

1974 
ver artist: SEGRELLES 



LEN BROWN MAEI.O C1NTRON 
DENNIS FUJITAKE CARLOS GARZON BRUCE JONE! 
BOB MARTIN DOUG MOENCH RALPH REESE 
JERRY SEIGEL TOM SUTTON DOUG WILDEY 

psychotic contents 
DRACULA: GOD OF THE DEAD 

Introducing new mood-team horror artist MARTIN 

an all original tale about Ihe PRINCE OF DARKNESS ... 4 



ROTTIN' DEAL 



The masterpiece ot deteriorating, decomposing deatl 
by BRUCE JONES . . . jg 

LET THE DREAMER BEWARE! 

JERRY SEIGEL and RALPH 

REESE team-up to WARN YOU of the dangers of the 

NIGHTMARE WORLD ... 25 

ESCAPE 

DENNIS FUJITAKE S tale of HORROR in a PRISON 
VAULT ■• 34 




<£*f 



WHENCE STALKED 
THE WEREWOLF? 

LEN BROWN and CiARLOS GARZON stalk the deadly 
BEAST ot DARKNESS ■ ■ ■ 30 

THE POWER OF THE PEN 

DOUG MOENCH and DOUG WILDEY are double dyna- 
mite in this POISON-PEN fantasy . . .42 

HAG OF THE BLOOD BASKET 

AL HEWETSON and TOM SUTTON re-create the hor- 
rors of the FRENCH REVOLUTION in this illustrated 
saga about the facts of LIFE — and DEATH ... 



NIGHTMARE IS PUBLISHED BY THE SKY' 
CORPORATION, 18 EAST 41 ST STREET, ,.. 
NY. 10017. PUBLISHED 8 TIMES A YEAR. PUBLISHES: ISRAEL 
WALDMAN AND HERSCHEL WALDMAN. EDITOR: ALAN HEW- 
ETSON PRICE 75f PER COPY. BACK NUMBERS OF THIS 
MAGAZINE MAY BE OBTAINED FROM THE PUBLISHER, REFER 
TO ADVERTISEMENTS ELSEWHERE IN THIS ISSUE. THE PUB- 
LISHER ASSUMES NO RESPONSIBILITY FOR UNSOLIC 
MANUSCRIPTS OR ARTWORK, ALTHOUGH EVERY EFFORT 
BE MADE TO RETURN MATERIAL WHEN ACCOMPANIED BY 
A STAMPED, SELF-ADDRESSED ENVELOPE ANY RESEMBLANCE 
OF CHARACTERS HEREIN TO PERSONS LIVING OR DEAD IS 
PURELY COINCIDENTAL NOTHING MAY BE REPRINTED IN 
ANY FORM WITHOUT THE EXPRESS WRITTEN PERMISSION 
OF THE PUBLISHER.. PRINTED IN CANADA. ALL RIGHTS RE- 
SERVED. DISTRIBUTED BY KABLE NEWS. 



'.. ■' %'?H.h.' 








MIT TH « ALAN HEWETSON 
KLMTRATtP IV BOB MARTIN 
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PROUD AND NOBLE 
HOME— I WILL 

revenge you.. 




I HAVE BEEbl ALIVE 
BUT 4 DAYS, A 
VAMPIRE BUT 3 DAYS.. 

-Cthe A)»sr male 1 

VAMPIRE OF ALU 
EARTH OF ALL TIME... 

...AND I SHALL tfSC 
/ MY POWERS TO 

OESTXOrw I 

ENEMIES... 



FOR IN THE 3 OATS OF MY EXISTENCE, 
I HAVE F/LLED THE VILLAGE CRYPTS 

WITH AfO*ff DEAD THAN THE 

&CACK PLAGUE..^ 

' ...I HAVE TAUGHT THIS WRETCHED 
JTOWN LESSONS IN NOBLE WRATH... 

f^BUT TONIGHT.. WITH THE 
f DEAD ASMY SERVANTS— I 

SHALL TEACH THOSE 
| PEASANTS A LITTLE MOPE 
1THAN... SIMPLE WRATH... 

...1 SHALL DESTROY THEM 
/VtAKINS THEIR DAUGHTERS 
PERFORM THE ULTIMATE 
lACTOF VENGEANCE... 

...MY DAUGHTERS OF DEATH, WILL 1 

I KILL THEI R PAREN TS... ^_ «« 

re DEAD 



QE? 



>\I 





OOACCIA DIES AS 'BRUPTLY ASHE .-. -^ffOON, :. «/ INSTANT. 

■ ',,..'. ,'.( 

.. .'. »M INSTANT OF SOOO HE P/«3.. / 

.in .-,-■ abrupt chaotic /MSTANT rue =: = :es : = SOOO ,'/••' 
SUPPED "T-ROU5H flRACULA'S £H£ DEFENCES But Thof „ 
the ^OOC£3- Jf SOOC VERE PHYSICALLY SMALL. ' i 

- 1 , 

ILL TO 
OQACULA BUT WHO OF COURSE ARE NOT ORACUIA .. 1/ 
UE/ER LI E UPTOTHE Cfl^V/^Gf " IC OEATH THE 7WL//F / 
PRINCE OF OQAKNESS PERFORV.EO v. THIN - VERE /^Ot/« I / 

■ 

SiiilNa Q"i|. ..-.'■■■ =■'.!:<::' ; 

M'P==-T=.--:. THE «Wtt^S'iOU BEAD .ARE NCT /MERELY '/ 
PHC NIES. THEY ARE /MS/QK/IFtCANT PHONIES ■ -FOR THEIR 

•adventures' are OULL-vV/TTED. and their VOKWKSV 

... T'-ERE WSa." ONEOOACULA, Ox-.i ONEPtUNCe OF 
DARKU6SS, A CORRUPT SAC MONARCH NAMED I/IAOTHE 

li- • '.:•■: 
FATHER OF ALL VAAiPlRES, (VHO LI./ED A .WSER^BLE «X//S 

':■''■;...':.." 
^ CHilC '//HO WON'T E /EN KNOW WHAT HE .'/AS DOIN6 
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THE ILUJSTRATEO 
HORROR. MASTERPIECE 
BY 

archaicALAHKEWeTsOU 
mamreMrEIPCMTrPH 

Returning to the HORROR-MOOD 
pages after an absence of a few 
issues, due to sickness (the artist 
Cintron, was in an Asylum!) THE 
HUMAN GARGOYLES is again 
capturing the hearts of readers 
and critics alike! Often hailed as 
the single most important char- 
acter - series in the entire 
HORROR -MOOD, THE HUMAN 
GARGOYLES are here to stay. 

This month (on sale now) they 
appear in 




(due to NIGHTMARE being a 
SPECIAL YEARBOOK this month) 
next month, THE HUMAN GAR- 
GOYLES return to 




August - on sale June 27 - miss 
'em not — 

— and eagerly await the special 
cover story coming up soon — 



. Ju_ _ , , ; ; (l_ 

laLive(?) AND EtiiI 

l9 C I 



IN THIS 



This is Lhe 'IM Ti'in- *E'F 
BOOK, fp 1/ gathered 

goodies I 6 issues 

Of PSYCi ! GHTMARE. 

plus 

of hi i .. -\ bi md' new '•&) re ■ 

IV it •. .■ :!■■ '. : / ■■: 

DRACL : ;GP''. HE/ 

DEAD!;|;.;.:S:::g ; :;: 

EruoiisnaUy/ciistumed Fil-sFEO- 

ORY is -- irking /on 

-■some of 

Of his car i WHO ARE 

THEY' Tr _RS, to be 

■illustrated '-by ?LUfS- COLL ADD, 

ait H IC PL' WS v r DEATH/to 

■ be- Illustrated by/ new, /weird'' 

. ^RERIZO - both 

_Qon in ttie HOR- 

RO||I|;.DQD pages! 

iVlr:- : ' : awlt||rd AUGUSTINE FUN-.. 
NELL, meanwhile, is I busy on 
his- terror/tates: WHEN I /WAS 

IE BLOOD- 

WOLVES;., and "DUNGEON... OF" 
THE DAMNED, both to be 

■ .■:;■■ pop lias i ,; 

MOOD lUustrator, LURID 
COLLADO, "Funnelf's tale// 
DOWN TO HADES, TO : :DiE:...w/i./ 
be illustrated by 
Mood-team artist PUftaAGUTl #i 
artist as interesting as his ■■■ 
tic name! 

AJ3 .■' AIC '.: '■ ■:■■'■< ■ . 
:/ ■'■ rial i ■. mi..' ■ 

tales of suspense for /our r 
entertainment -±r like: KILL, 
KILL, KILL/ KILL :: AND:,,K1LL 
AGAIN, to "bef illustrated- by 
FERRAN SOSTRE 
MUMMY,KHAFRE, ,a at a- d .lie?* 
character/planned for the Lr'i 
of TOMB OF HOP i ' 
■arid "'to bs illustrated-'oy CESAR""- 
LOPEZ, the artfet for our 
regular F R AiU K E N StEir&S' 
MONSTER sagal 

. . . strange correspondence 
from beyond the grave [it i i It. ■ 
seem}, sent to us by ///A/ 1 :' 
. ANDERSON of Tul 
— ,: ! !■■■ ce nt!y ■ .■ Ntg rtma s 
!■ and unci hai ine i 

Is, Chris Roose wrote 
a letter to your magazine/ Yes,.,, 



I ..;//■ ^sy 

ants: You see my life didn >.<. 
■■ ■■■;.■< end :i i v is 

mo '..v. ■ In 

e-^1 i > t it iii. a word I 

;ted'! But not as ; 
a dor ■ ■,■..' ■ ! 

lo Ij r in a way t was 

lucky, I was reincarnated as/a 
. n, so J can do : fyrfhq.r 
writings. With'/;. my secon-B-' :£ife; 
I'm.lgoing to try to do 
thing i couldn't :Jn my firsft, and. 
I /wish to ^kank/you people at 
/sbing for imaking 
■ .. r'ri my firs fe/wasn 
j| waste afterv.aH by/p.ritlt-i. 
ing some of my writings, even 
if you do change them/a bit ! 
already had one, -of \ rriy first : 
works of my second life, printed 
in one .of -your magazines - it\ 
sppe in d in in ; "1973,1 fhl n; 
Winter Special - I was i 
numb.8r-8,:0f cur ('igo/ ;gi 
. connst, I sighed it Gdi, <'. 
Ai de.rs ". ■.:■■.: 1; n ne 



/s:;3'i:-ii jrjiy second embbdfc 

mefit I II be writing to you 

1 1 ■ . ■ ■ mi ne but for ndw.,my. 

thanks for ^our great work/cm' 

my lie iTatf . .//' ; , ,; . 

fi li POE 

■.■■ ,-:.:. In icr the h; nd o: 
'/ .■■■■■ W. '■■i.i .-: ■; I /■ 



j.r'bp i ■ ■ line '.,■' . i .. k.n 
how you enjoyed'/thisN/NiQHT- 

•"EARBOOk — fill m 1 
l.ittie '.. upon ■:■ i v - h 

is/yp.ur favorite .StoryvA-Z.ISO we- 

■ . ri aim ■ . ;e . it! in i ■ 

forget) 
■doh'r-.fbrcfet to check ;the HOR-, 
ROR II s/'ioi 



my favorite story this issue is : 



il :. ■ ■ V 

. ■■..■■; ..;. 

r ■■ ■■ mm 

PSYCHO ^20 and SOREAV 
■■■ : ■ ow qn salfc 



CHAICAL 




) I 

SO IT WEMT. AT THE ENP OF EACH SCORCHING PAY A 

: • ■ . . ".. ' 

■ . ' ■ :.''■■'■:... 

■ ■ : • : :■ . ■ 




BY AMD-AF TE&HOOH OF THE NEXT". DA/ f>ETEK WftS 
GREEDILY EMPTYING H IS OWN CANTEEN WTO HIS 

' . ' '. ' .. .' "..: . .. .. ■'.' 

,. ' ■ ■■;.■;' ,■•,:■■(■■...,:■■.■■.■.. 




SO HE WALKED 
INTO THE F 
OKEB.T NIGHT. HIS 
UNCLE'S CANTEEN 
5WINSIMS BESIDE 
>-iw.ri ■ i'nw— = 
THE LAST OF THE 
PRECIOUS WATER 
HAL- PASSED OVER 
HIS PARCHED LIPS 
...HE SEARCHED 

E -Of IZON 
DESPERATELY/ 




! ' . •'.■."' ■-! '':'■■' 

... ' • .' • . . '.. : 

' Nr T, '." -ULLY-rHEGK/ 

TO HIS HOR- 
ROR HI -..■'.- \ZEO IT WAS A... 




PETER FASTENED HIS BANDANA ABOUT HIS FACE AND 
PUSHED INTO THE BLINDING, WHIRLING SAND. IT WAS 
THEN HE NOTICED THE DIM SILHOUETTE MOVING 
ALONS BESIDE HIM. 




• ■ . . . • •' 

' ■ • ■ . . i : 



THE ROTTED TEETERING THING WAS KEEPING PACE 
WITH HIM, CHUNKS OF DECAYING FLESH AND fAM&OlY 
BONE FALLING FROM ITS STUMBLING HULK, LEAVING A 
TRAIL OF RANCID 60RE BEHIND IT... 




A SIOOPKP *}AM£> HANPS 



■■■ ' ■ . 
LEFT ?y THE THINS. MILES LATER HE FOUND IT, 
7RUPGING RELENTLESSLY ON, FILLING THE ACRIP 
AIR WITH it..: STENCH... 




ftt Hht $nmw 3mm 




WRITTEN BY JERRY SEIGEL 



REE5E] 

ILLUSTRATED BY RALPH REESE 25 




AS BODILY WEARINESS FORCES HIS RESENTMENTS TO DWINDLE, ONLY ALEX'S INTENSE ROMANTIC 
YEARNINGS RE/V\AIN,AS SLEEP—TAKES.. -OVER... 




ANP AS THE 

STRANGE 

CURRENT 

WHISKS ALEX 

ALONG EVER- 

MORE- 

SWIFTiy... 




A SPIT- INSTANT AFTERWARD, . 

alex opens his eyes TO THE ' 
ACCOMPANIMENT OF A HATE- A 
FULLY SHRIEKING VOICE . 




;GASPi I'LL TELL 
THE POLICE EVERY- 
THING— ON THE 
PHONE.' YOU 'LlBURU 

fob. this, you 

LOUSY ROTTEN... 

MURDERER... 

AAARGHH.. 



SHE'LL BE 

DEAP 
QUICKLY/ 



m. 






V 



S-SUDDENLy EVERYTHING 
IS CHAHGIU6.' THE AT- 
TRACTIVE STRUCTURES 
ARE DEGENERATING INTO 
PECAYING.MOULDY, SLIME 
DRENCHED RUINS.' THE 
INCREDIBLY HAND50ME 
j>EOPLg.. 

ARE BEING ~*l/h 
ALTERED INTO 
UNHOLY MOH- 
sSTRDSITieS! 



FOR ONCE, ALEX 
ENJOYS OBEYING 
ONE OF 
FLORENCE'S 
COMMANDS.. 



UGH.' WHAT 

MAKES THIS 

GARBAGE TASTE 

SO AWFUL! 




QUITE 
W POSSIBLY, THE 
* MS. RAT- POISON 
"^■111^ I APDED.. 






mm 



NO FUSS, NO WORRY, ABOUT 
[ WHAT THE LAW WOULD DO 
> TO ME.' AFTER I SWALLOW 
A FEW OF THESE 
SLEEPING PILLS, 



' I'LL BE IN THAT 
I GLORIOUS DREAM- 
I WORLD-REUNITED 

WITH DBAR.LILEETH 

i FOREVER AND EVER 

AND f fa? 



'-■-- 

~f§| THE PILLS DOWNED, NIMBO'S 
■ TRANSITION TO THE SLUMBER- 
HI DIMENSION OCCURS WITH 
I STARTLING ABRUPTNESS... 



v^ 



i WHY ARE THEY 
SMILING AT ME SO > 
PECULIARLY? LIKE 1 
CATS— ATA 

- Mouse?/ 




AUbDILBETH! 

SHE'S B-BEINS TRANS- 
FORMED INTO A 
REPUSIVELY GHASTLY 
OLD CRONE 



COME CLOSER, 
LOVERBOy.' KISS 
MY DECAYING LIPS 
BEFORE I TASTE 

HEE-HEE-YOUR , 
JUGULAR 

vein.' 




6REEE- 

lYAAH.'iwWf&S 

PBMOHS WHO 

DISGUISED THEM- 
SELVES INTO 
LOOKING 
BEAUTIFUL...^ 



...TO 

J TRICK ME 

HmTO DOING I 

THEIR. 

EVIL , 

WILL.' 



I-I'VE GOT TO 

GET 0«T OF THIS 

, DREAM-WORLP OF 

HORROR, BACK TO 

i THE NORMAL WORLD 

OFTHEZ/JWS/ 




ALEX'S AWAKENING WAS /VXO/A 
PANIED BY AN EQUALLY RAPID 
IMPRISONMENT.' 



CONFESS.. .YOUR 
NEIGHBORS HEARD 1 
YOUR WIFE' YELLING! 
SHE WOULDN'T 
ACCEPT YOUR 
DEMAND FOR 



BUT WITH THE ARRIVAL OF 
NIGHTFALL, ALEX'S COMPOSURE 
CRACKS... 



ALEX'S CONTINUED CLAMOR EARNS HIM A 
SESSION WITH THE PRISON DOCTOR... 




NIMBO'S FRENZIEP EFFORT TO REMAIN 
AWAKE IS A LOSING BATTUE.' HIS BLOOD- 
SHOT, WEARIED EYELIDS KEEP DROOP- 
ING LOWER. ..AND LOWER YET... 





the 
ARCHAIC 

BACK ISSUES 

VAULT 

of 

HORROR-MOOD 
MASTER WORKS 

. . . these pages are your opportunity to 
complete your library collections of SKY- 
WALD'S weird masterworks . . . prices are 
going up on these just about every day 
due to our stock dwindling FAST . . . we 
WARNED you the end is near and on 
MANY of these titles it IS near ... if you 
value your collection . . . order any 
missing numbers NOW . . . tomorrow 
might be TOO LATE . . . 




make checks payable to: 

THE SKYWALD PUBLISHING CORPORATION 

mail to: 

THE ARCHAIC BACK ISSUES VAULT 

SKYWALD HORROR-MOOD PUBLISHING 

18 East 41st Street rm. 1501 

NEW YORK CITY N.Y. 10017 

. . . the archaic back issues vault holds a 
great variety of horror-mood masterworks 
... if your collection is incomplete then 
ORDER what you need NOW — prices 
MUST go UP to meet the demand so make 
sure you get what you want while the 
prices remain LOW . . . 



I enciose herewith $ which is for the archaii 

indicated you should take out of the vault and RUSH to r 
. I enclose ,40f£ postage and handling . . 



PSYCHO - #1 . . . #2 . 
CRIME MACHINE 
NIGHTMARE - 
SCREAM - #1 . - 
NAME 



#1 . 



#2. 



..#10 . . .#11. ...#12.. 
HELL RIDER - #1 . . . #2. 

...#11 ...#12. 

#5 . . . #6 . . . 



■ #14 . 
#18 



.#15. ..#16 ,#1_7 . 
. , #19 . ANNUAL . 



.#8 



.#57... #18 . . . #19 . . 
ANNUAL... SPECIAL.. 



CITY AND ALL ELSE ... 
Canadian and foreign i 
(indicate 'U.S. FUNDS' c 



e accepted, but all orders must be i 
i or money orders). 



ade out to UNITED STATES FUNDS 



LIBRARY BOXES — f° r y° ur library of the macabre... 



. , . you too can have a library like this! ... a 
degenerating, rotting, wretched DISORGANIZED 
mess! . . . 



i ' f i ! i ~ J ' " ■** 

HIGHtMAR£ in perfect mint condition . . . easily accessible 
When you 'Adntv'em ; . : m ' bojnd-m Ic ihe case Mk& 



. .'. preserve your PSYCHO and NIGHTMARE issues in these handsome 
library cases, made of heavy book-binders board covered with scuff- 
'resistant, simulated, dull, grotesque, black leather . . lettering is 

embossed on the fat spine in awful silver, and each casa comes 
complete with a silver transfer so you can custom the case by 
printing your name . . , order direct from the macabre manufacturer . . . 

Keep your back issues 
in perfect A-l condition 




JESSE JONES BOX CORP 
POST OFFICE BOX 5120 
DEPT.-ARCHAIC P & N 
PHILADELPHIA PA 
141 



. . . custom cases are $4.25 each . 


. we pay postage . . . 


... 1 have enclosed $ 


in archaic money 


for: NIGHTMARE case _ 




PSYCHO case _ 




Name: 




Address: 
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K r oi'^Gs'ibvSC; cmd off. 

■ f f f ftei : :: : -f f^Qf Sf wher ief ;f the' ; : -. t at s : ■ hq ve ■ . 'been 

■ ■■: .... ■■■.. .■.■■ ■ ' „ , ■.: 



order more than one of each to keep your complete collection 
bused in these beautiful, protective library cases ... an absolute 
MUST for the library of any genuine, true-blue, die-hard comics collector. 
. . . INEXPENSIVE . . WILL LAST A LIFETIME OF USE . . 




NIGHTMARE #8 . . $2.50 NIGHTMARE #9 . $2,25 



SCREAM #3 . . $1.50 SCREAM #4 . $1.50 PSYCHO #3 $3.50 PSYCHO #8 . 




NIGHTMARE #11 $2.50 NIGHTMARE #12 $2.00 SCREAM #5 .$1.50 NIGHTMARE ANN $4.00 PSYCHO #10.. $2.25 PSYCHO #1 1 . .$2 25 




NIGHTMARE #15 $1.50 NIGHTMAR E #16 $1.25 NIGHTMARE SPECIAL $4.00 CRIME-MACHINE #1 $4.00 PSYCHO #12 $150 PSYCHO #13 $1 ' 

am — m I — 




NIGHTMARE #17 . $1.25 NIGHTMARE #18 . $1.00 HELL RIDER #1 .. .-$4.00 HELL RIDER #2 ... $3 50 PSYCHO #14 . . . $1.50 PSYCHO ANNUAL $4.00 



£njd -twitent J4o%to%'Mood iJJueJ — 

.SCREAM #7 ...... $1.00 #8 > , . $1.00 



Nft|HTMARE #19 . . : . $1.00 #20 ■'. . . $1.00 : 





PSYCHO #15 . . . $T^0#r6 . . , $1.50 

#57 . . . $1.50 #18 . .,. $1.00 #19 - . . $1,00; 



YOUR CRUEL T6 
REIGN OF TERROR 

has eneep, 

BARON RENPHREW/ 

jusr/ce will 

SOON BE MET. 




THE STEEL GATE SLAMS SHUT ANP THE 
TINKLING LAUGHTER OF THE KEYS FAPES 
WITH THE RECEPING LIGHT/ 
YET THERE IS NO FEAR OR REMORSE ON THE 
SILENT, MIRTHLESSLY SMIL/NG COUNTENANCE 
OF THE INFAMOUS BARON/ YOU SEE. HE HAS 
INSURED HIS SAFETY WITH AN UNEXPECTEDLY 
IRONIC MEANS OF... 



BLOOP MUCKER 
HAS HAD HIS 
PAY BUT I'LL 
SOON HAVE 
M/NB/ ^ 





WR.TTMgY LEN BROWN HlMTMTU B* CARLOS GARZON 

The shrill scream of an angry woman 
pierced the chilly lonpon air/ survival of 

T^E ATTEST WAS THE LAW ON THE SEAMY SIPE 

OF - T ,tj E CITYAND WITH THE THE WOMEN OF THE 
NIGHT WERE AT ODPS.' 




THERE'S NO RESPONSE FROM THE 
RIPER. NOT WISHING TO LOSE A 
POTENTIAL CUSTOMER, THE YOUNG 
WOMAN LEANS INTO THE CARRIAGE, 
P ffLAYING MORE THAN A CASUAL 
CHARM. 





THE FRIGHTENED GIRL FLEES, HER 
PANIC DRIVES HER INTO A BLIND 
ALLEy.'y- 




1971' THE OFFICE OF DR. ALLAN BUND, 
WHOSE STARTLING NEW TECHNIQUES IN 
PSycHO-THERAPy HAVE MADE HIAA ,^~ 
A MOST COWTROVERSIAL FIGURE, ftf'" 



FABRICATION? UNDER 
HYPNOSIS, DR.TRACy ? 
WHAT YOU HEARD WAS 
A TRUE EVENT IN AAY 
PATIENT'S LIFE.' 



" ...ONLY IT TOOK 
PLACE DURING A PRE- 
VIOUS LIFETIME.. .ONE IN 
WHICH HE LIVED IN 
ENGLAND ALMOST /OO 
YEARS AGO.' 




TRACY, MODERN SCIENCE STAMPS 
WHERE IT IS IN 1971 BECAUSE OF 
SACRIFICES. THERE IS STILT. 
ANOTHER SOUL TO SACRIFICE... 
SO WHAT.' 



ALONE WITH HIS SUBJECT, 
THE DOCTOR TRANSPORTS 
THE PATIENT 6ACK TO THE 
I9TH CENTURY AND LONDON... 



...AND ONCE MORE THE 
SECRETS OF THE PAST ARE 
UNLOCKED/ 




THE ATTACK BY THE CREATURE THROWS THE 
CITIZENS INTO A RASE AND INCREASES THEIR 
DETERMINATION. 



HURRY, MAN, 
FORE HE TRIES 
SOME NEW 

tricks: 



AS THE PATIENT RELATES HIS AS0NIZIN6 

STORY, RELIVING THE NIGHTMARE STARTLES 

HIM OUT OF HIS TRANCE. 




THE UNWILLING SUBJECT STARTS TO FALL 
BACK IMTO A RESTLESS SLEEP WHEN... 




I'LL FEEL FOOLISH IF ITS 
A FALSE ALARfA, OFFICER. 
BUT PR. BUND HASN'T 
ANSWERED HIS TELEPHONE 
FOR THE PAST THREE 
DAYS.' 




WRITTEN Bi DOUG MOENCH IUUSTWED BY DOUG WILDEY 



VITAL INFORMATION SECURED, UNDERCOVER 
AGENT GEORGE MARSH STALKED DOWN THE 
RAIN-SLICK PAVEMENTS OF THE CITV JUNGLE, 
INTENT ON COMPLETING THE LAST STEP OF 
HIS ASSIGNMENT... 



AS MARSH BEGAN TO CROSS 
THE WET STREET, A PARKEP 
CAR OMINOUSLY FLASHED ON 
ITS HEADLIGHTS-UNNOTICED 
BY THE PREOCCUPIED AGENT... 



THE CAR. ROARED TO 
METALLIC LIFE, AND 
LURCHED FROM THE 
CURB... 




...AND CRUMPLEP TO THE 
RAIN-SWEPT PAVEMENT AS 
THE CAR SPED OFF INTO 
THE ENVELOPING BLACKNESS 
OF NIGHT. 



f ENP OF CHAPTER THREE.EH.MR-DENNING? WELL,I LIKE IT.' WHY NOT FINISH IT AND IFTHEREST^ 
IS AS GOOD AS THE FIRST THREE CHAPTERS, I THINK WE CAN USE.IT--FLAT RATE OF THREE 
THOUSAND PLUS STANDARP ROYALTIES. VERY VIVID STUFF SO FAR, MR. PENNING.' AMAZING WHAT 
yOU CAN PO WITH WORPS-- 1 GUESS IT'S THE... 




A HECTIC CAB 
RIPE THROUGH 
THE CITY'S LATE 
AFTERNOON 
TRAFFIC SNARL 
FINALLY BRIN65 
JEFF PENNING 
TO HIS MOPEST 
APARTMENT... 




THR0U6H 

THE 

CRIPPLING 

PAIN, 

MARSH 

THOUGHT 

DOGGEDLY 

OF ONLY 

ONE 

TMIN&— 



I'M SWORN TO SECRECY.' IF ■ 
ONLY I COULP TEUUTHEM— 
TELL THEM I'M AN UNDER,- . 
COVER, A6EMT.' IF I PIE, 
MY ENTIRE ASSIGNMENT 
WILL FAIL.' IT'S BEING 
JEOPARPIZEP FURTHER 
WITH EVERY MOMENT 
I REMAIN IN THIS^ 
BEP-, 



-JLl*- ' ■♦*• 



i 



OH, GEORGE, YOU 

CAN'T Die/ y- YOU 

JUST CAN'T.. 



GUESS I'LL TRY TO GET GEORGE 
AGAIN— TELL HIM HE'S NEXT TO 
DEATH IN MY NOVEL/ HA,HA.'IT'S 
REALLY HARP TO IMAGINE GEORGE 
BEING AN UNDERCOVER AGENT, 
THOUGH.' 



H-HELLO? OH, HELLO, JEFF. NO,GEORGE ISN'T 

HERE— : ,SOB f — JEFF,SOMETHING TERRIBLE 

HAS HAPPENEP.' GEORGE WAS STRUCK By 

A HIT-AND-RUN DRIVER. LAST NIGHT.' I 

JUST GOT BACK FROM THE HOSPITAL" 

T-THEY DON'T THINK HE'LL LIVE/ 



YOU SAY HE'S DOWN AT MARTHA WASHINGTON 
HOSPITAL? I'LL GET RIGHT POWN THERE, 
BONNIE.' YOU JUST SIT TIGHT.' I'M SURE 
EVERYTHING WILL TURN OUT OKAY- 



'.Vt^S 



"PP^ 



^flL 



HASTILY, 

THE 

DISTRAUGHT 

WRITER 

TAXIS 

TC THE 

HOSPITAL... 



w> 



THIS IS INCREDIBLE! GEORGE MARSHA 

■ MY FRIEND, STRUCK DOWN BY A CAR < 

„ ON THE SAME NIGHT I WROTE ABOUT < 

GEORGE MARSH, THE CHARACTER 

IN MY STORy, BEING HIT/ IT'S 

ALMOST TOO MUCH TO BE 

COINCIDENCE.' 



m 



msHF?" 



tr 



m* 



AFTER 
SECURING 
PERMIS5I0N 
FROM THE 
DOCTORS 
TO SEE HIS 
STRICKEN 
FRIEND, JEFF 
BENNING 
STAMPS AT 
THE BED5IDE, 
WITNESS TO 
AN UNCANNy 
CONFESSION... 





THE LIFE 
OF HIS BEST 
FRIEND 
HANGING IN 
THE BALANCE, 
JEFF PENNING 
RETURNS TO 
HIS DEPART- 
MENT AND 
THE ONLY 
APPARENT 
MEANS OF 
SALVATION 
FOR 6E0RGE 
MARSH.. 



FEVERISHLY, THE FRANTIC WRITER RESUMES HIS NOVEL 
WITH AN EFFORT NEVER BEFORE EXPENDEP ON ANY OF 

HI !^Ll^>^_/7IiiT^FF^^ 

IN THE HOSPITAL ROOM. ..SO, HERE GOES— AND 
IT'P BETTER WORK/ WHO CAM SAY WHAT IT WAS? 
THE SHEER DETERMINATION! OF THE T0U6H AGENT 
—THE STUBBORN WILL TO LIVE—OR A MIRACLE? 
BUT, WHATEVER, GEORGE MARSH FELT THE 
ROILING MAELSTROM OF CONFUSION LIFT FROM 
HIS MIND AS A FOG ROLLS OFF THE OCEAN... 



Or 



..HIS PAIN SUBSIDED, AND HE 
KNEW HE WOULD L/VE... 




OH, I PIO ? MUST'VE BEEN ^\ 
PELIRIOUS,JEFF. I DON'T 
5EEM TO REMEMBER— BUT 
THAT DOESN'T MATTER.' THE 
IMPORTANT THING IS THAT 
THE DOCTORS SAY I CAN 
LEAVE TOMORROW.' 




AND I NAMED AAY CHARACTER AFTER 

sAUPy prbstoh! my sod/ i haven't 

SEEM SANDY FOR A ffONTHSlHCE. I 
WROTE THE STORY.' SHE MUST BE 
TRAPPED IN A MIRROR SOMEWHERE 
AND I'VE JUST OBLITERATED THE 
TYPEWRITER BEYOND REPAIR-THE 
ONLY MEANS OF REVERSING 



DAWNIN6 REALIZATION SERVES TO FIRE THE 
WRITER INTO IMMEDIATE ACTION, ANP ADDS 
» HASTY IMPETUS TO HIS RESOLVE... 




EVEN AS THE SHOCKED 
WRITER LAMENTS HIS 
EARLIER ACT/ON, A 
STRANGE INEXPLICABLE 
FORCE SEIZES HIM AND 
DRAWS HIM INEXORABLY, 
TOWARPS.THE 
POSSESSIVE 
MIRROR--./-' W-WHAT'S 

HAPPENING TO 

ME? I'M BEING 

FORCED TO MOVE 

TOWARDS THE 

MIRROR--CWT 

CONTROL MYSELF 

...CAN'T STOP. 



SEEMINGLY WITH SENTI- 
MENTAL MALICE, THE 
MVSTERIOUS MAGNETIC 
POWER SUCKS HIM 
CLOSER ANP STILL CLOSER 
...UNTIL THE SUPER- 
NATURAL LOOKING GLASS. 
BEGINS TO ENVELOPE . ? 
'HIM... .it's 




mtmin it alan hewetson 



IllMTMTtP *1 TOM SUTTON 



DEEP IN THE BOWELS OF THE EARTH 15 THE FIENDISH 
INFERNAL ABYSS KWOWM A5...HEU! ETERNALLY MAN 
HAS LIVED IN FEAR OF PAIANATION...THAT HIS SOUL MAY 
BE CAST INTO EVERLASTING TORMENT AND ODIOUS 
PANDEMONIUM.' OUR TALE TAKES yOtl ON A 
PERSONALLY GUIDED TOUR OF GROTTO OFf/EU 
ITSELF.. .FROM WHICH NONE HAVE EVER RETURNED... 

SAVE FOR ONE...THE" 



f rance,the year 1793.. .in the midst of the french 
Revolution...one of the gaudiest bloodbaths in history, 
a revolution of the "people'where prejudice has its 
revenge in kind. ..where men, women and even children 

OFi NOBLE BIRTH, ARE DRAGGED IN RICKETY, LUMBERING 
CARTS AFTER A MOCK TRIAL,TQ THEIR DEATHS AT THE 
BLACK HAND OF THE MERCILESS.. .GUILLOTINE! 



HAfioFTHS 
BtOOD BASKET/ 



The guillotine... gleaming in the blood drenched 
streets of ,paris,cuts the writhing heads of 
its oft-innocent victims. mindless, headless 
but only for a few seconds... then the 
ghastly di5figured heads roll into a crimson 
receptacle... wf bloody head -basket.' 
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r In that time of 

E PERSONAL VENDETTA... 
E WHEN WEN USEP THE 
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£ REVOLUTION TO KILL 
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£ THEIR PERSONAL 
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E ENEMIES, STARTS OUR 
E TALE...AN OLD WOMAN 


V/- ■* »,„».-# 


/ I'i 


1 fe^C^^^SKf 2 


E. IS FALSELY ACCUSED 


7 Y«4kII? 


lit 


E OF BEING A ROYALIST... 


jtfr'':~, ifc 13^1 


: »' 




E IN REALITY SHE WAS 


Ik ' mb5 




Sj^ l j^»«^^«TMp««Mjte^rfg*' j *' ^im nn^vfwfl 


E BUT A SIMPLE 




*feC /s 




fc PEASANT...T//C 
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t WOMAN WHO HELD 


■ Ik Vv* 
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^^SkAx*£f^* m\8 PHF^ /IS^B 


E TAC SiOOP basket! 
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The executioner stamps 
before the cr0wd5 of 
jeering peasants. hand 
©rasping tau6ht the 
rope that holps ready 
the 8lade...the con- 
quering steel shaft 
that severs any 
man's life.' 



The crowi sl\ ■ \ at the 

. ' ' ' ". 

TO THE i "Qh\ 

BiOOD !- iRTS... 

CRY SHC jiT AND 

- . ' ' ' :. ' ' ■ . 

yEURIOI.it; W. s.; J i.'Ci RATION 
up THE ' 

~:-;«T AViKrjsxKvs/ 




Fate gleams ominously above as the old toap hag 
whimpers in despair. ..legs grow weak. ..her eyes- 
long soakep with tears of agony- roll, haggard 
in their sockets.' as she now faces the eternity 
of damnation/ 




jf -"Wifr J 
■■ . .-. .. ■ ■ 



^HEBLAPE DROPS SUPPENLY... 
CUTTING THE EAR-PIERCING 
SCREAMS OF THE WRETCHED 
OLP WOMAN SPITTING HORRIBLE 
OBSCENITIES AT THOSE JEERING 
MANY WHO CONDEMNED HER TO 
DEATH/ IN BUT A MOMENT THE 
UNCANNY FRENZY IS OVER. THE 
HEAD ROLLS, EYES TOPPING 
FROM THEIR SOCKETS... AND 
THE GUTTER WELCOMES THE 
GROTESQUE CAPAVER WITH , 
BLOOD-SODDEN COBBLESTONES.' 
THE TOAD HAG LIES DEAD AND 
DECAPITATED.' THE CROWD IS 
HUSHED IN A MOMENT OF PRE- 
CLIMACTIC REFLECTION... 




SHE WATCHES IN TORTURE AS HER NOW LIMP 
AND LIFELESS FORM IS TOSSED LIKE GARBAGE 
FROM. THE THRONE OF DEATH-AMD WONDERS... 
PONDERS WWTHERE IS NOT THE NOTKINGk) ESS OF 
DEATH SHE EXPECTEP...8UTAt/fiE AFTER DEATH 
...THAT PERMITS HER TO SEE/TO HEAR.TO WONDER! 




MISERY AND SHOCK 
MUDDLE TOGETHER. 
IN THE TOAD HAG'S 
MIND. ..THE BODY 
(THAT WAS ONCE 
HERS) SHUDDERS 
AND GROPES FORWARD 
SEARCHING-SEARCH- 
ING FOR A HEAD. A 
MIND THAT THINKS, 
EYES THAT CAN SEE.' 
THE HANDS FIND 
THEIR' TARGET—AND 
PULL THE TEAR- 
PULSING HEAD BACK 
...BACKTOTHE . • 
SHOULDERS WHERE IT 
RIVETS ITSELF 
MIRACULOUSLY— AND 
THE MESS THAT WAS 
UVIN6 DEATH NOW 
BECOMES. .. AS ONE 
IN FORM—AND 
IN LIFE! 






, 
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Amp soon you shall know 

WRETCHED OLD HAS, AS 

,_ -- ■ . ^ CtFSCgNT ., 
>OU SAVK INTO THE VERY 
GROUND ITSELF. yOU G«/)S/> 
FOR SUPPORT CLUTCHING 
NOTHING BUT AIR.. .MEANING" 

a, k .. „*, "I, Li. ^ t . 
5WK. ..DOWN.. .TOWN. ..INTO 
1 HE VERY BOWELS OF THE 
_'.■'-. 



"THE EARTH WELCOMES YOU.. 
CUSHIONS yoUKDESCENT 
AND CARESSES YOUR DECAY- 
ING BODY IN MOCKERY. 
you ARE CHOKING... AND 
SUFFER.. .AND CLUTCH 
YOUR THROAT PLEADING 
FOR AIR... FOR. YOU CANNOT 
BREATHE. ..AND YET YOU 
CANNOT PIE.' 



Amp WHERE the ground -- 

AMP EARTH £M0...P£Er WITH- 
IN THE WORLD'S VERY CORE... 
YOU FALL THROUGH THE 
NOTHINGNESS THAT SURROUNDS 
YOU. GREAT MONSTROUS 8ATS 
.■■'OVER ,«OUT ANP,- - " . • 
AWAKENED FROIW THEIR. 
5LEEP OF A6ES, CRASH BLINDLY 
ABOUT yOUR HELPLESS FOR* 
MOW BATTERED AND 8RUISEP.. . 



And when you po stop 

FALLING. ..you ARE SUR- 
ROUNDED &YNOTHIN6.' 

YOU SCREAM... AND NO 
ONE HEARS YOU ... SAVE 
THE INCREDIBLE NIGHT- 
BIRDS OF DEATH WHO 
STIFLE THE VERY AIR YOU 
NOW BREATHE... UNTIL- 
THERE APPEARS BEFORE 
yOU A VILE HUNCHED 
DWARF. . . CURIOUS AND 
OBSCENE. ..WHO SILENCES 
THE LOUD CLATTERING OF 
WINGS ANP YOUR CRIES... 
AND YOU LISTEN/ 
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H^^ rf/ —NOT UNTIL 1 SEE \ __«^^— 
'imSJ SA7HU HmSELF...WHK! \ 1 

^P*^^/ WHAT'S HAPPENING TO \ 1 

WJgM ME...IW BEING PMG6EP 1 
$m \ BY UNSEEN HANDS.' I / 1 

(. ~XW \ CAN'T FISHT/ WHAT / ^FTR 




Hb / jJf#^\B 

WML ^^ / f^Jwk WlWMmnllwM 1 



/you think you n, 

/ CAN CHEAT /WE OF \ 
/ JUSTICE SO SIMPLY... \ 

you THINK YOU CAN 
\ TREAT ME LIKE SO / 
\ MUCH DIRT...NO, J 


^S^^^fj^r P 
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THE GROTTO OF HELL.' 

GEOTES(?UE-HORRID-UN- 
CANNy BEYONP MORTAL 
IMAGINATION— WHERE THE 
DEAP PWELL IN AW ETERNIT/ 
OF TORTURE AMP ANGUISH — 
WHERE FREEPOM IS 
BANISHED. ..WHERE THE 
INDIVIDUAL IS BUT LITERALLY 
A NUMBER- ON A CASE... 
WHERE SATAN RULES 
WITH AN IRON FIST.' 





Mm afSf ...WHERE ARE ALU THE PEOPLE— TELL ME... PLEASE TBU Ate.' 



THE BK' ' WE 

... ■ . : ; j ...... 

■■: '. ... . ..' •'. • ' . .•■.... 
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IN THE GRIME. 
AND CAKED PUST 
OF HELL ITSELF 
SATAN HIMSELF 
IS UNSEEN. ..YET 
HE IS ALWAYS 
PRESENT—ALWAYS 
ON THE LIPS OF 
EVERY DESPERATE 
SOUL WHO INHABITS 
THIS ISLE OF 
DAMNATION.' HE 
IS SERVED BY 
MANY ASSISTANTS 
WHO, CONTEMPTABLE 
EVEN TO THEIR 
OWN KIND MS 
HIDEOUSLY DE- 
FORMED DEVILISH 
ASSISTANTS WHO 
HAVE SWORN THEIR. 
ALLEGIANCE TO 
HATE— TERROR,— 
DESPOTISM AND FEAR. 
THE TOAD HAS HAS 
ALREADY MET ONE 
SUCH GAUNT EXCUSE 
FOR HUMAN IT/.. .HE 
WHO IS CALLEP... 
VO&73..NOW SHE 
MEETS ANOTHER— 
THE HAGGARD 
DRAKKOS.' 
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THIS IS A SPIRITUAL 
WORLD—YOUR. BODY. 
•/OURMtUP,YOUR VERY 

BEING IS ENTIRELY 

5PI RITUAL.' YOU SENSE 

THE SAME THIN6S YOU 

PIP IHUFE! _ _- 

BUT DO HOT FOOL YOUrT^ 

SELF.' YOUAREPE/IO.' 



BUT YOU HAVEN'T ANSWERED ME / 
...WHERE... WHERE ARE THE 
_PEOPLE? 
THEY ARE, IN 
THEIR...SHALL 
WE SAY PRIVATE 
ROOMS.' NO ONE, 
IS PBRMITTEP 
TO VENTURE 
OUT/ 




ORAKKOS... 

DENIZEN OF THE 
DEATH WORLD, 
EPITOME 
OF ABSOLUTE 
EVIL ...LEADS THE 
BEWILPEREP HAG 
TOHERC/tG£...0NE 
IN THE MIDST 
OF THOUSANDS 
STACKED MILE 
HIGH LIKE SO 
MANY CARTONS , 
IN A WAREHOUSEl 
THE EAR-PIERCING 
SHRIEKS ANP CRIES 
OF HER FELLOWS 
DEAFENS HER... 
AMP HER MISERY 
OVERTAKES THE 
NOW SUDDEN 
REALIZATION OF 
THE REALITY OF 
DEATH! 




UlKE THE INFAMOUS INSTRUMENT OF MEPIEVAL TORTURE THIS UPDATED iPIKE BOX 
SERVES ITS MASTER FAR. BETTER THAN ITS PREDECESSOR...FORTHIS COFFIN- 
CUSHIONED FROM EVERY ANGLE BY DEEP AND BITING FOUR. INCH SPIKES— IS 
DESIGNED TO TORTURE THE LIVING DEAO...THOSE WHO CANNOT PRAY FOR DEATH... 
THOSE WHO CAN ONLY WAIT... AMD ENPURE...THE£7',E#A//U. AGONY.' 



:■■"'■ ■ . ■ . ' ■ ■ - 

■...■■. th= i ■■■■...■..,,. 

' ' ■.. :■■.■.. 



W6LL, WOMAN. ..THETIME HAS FINALLY 
COME FOR. yOUP....Al/0/EHC£.' 




SORRY FOR ALL THESE 
PRAMATICS...THE CASTLE 
WALLS, THE OW 
OAKEN POOR. 





CAM IT REAUy BE THAT THE DEVIL HIMSELF CAW BE THWARTED? 
THAT SATAH IS A FOOL?... THAT HIS EXECUTIVE ASSISTANT IS IN 
LIASON WITH THE FORCES 0V...GOOD? 



AT LAKE MERUUS, IN ITAIY IS A CRATED 
LAKE, JOINED 10 THE UNDERGROUND ■ 
STYGIAU CRBEKJ^ INSURMOUNTABLE 
BARRIER TO THOSE WHO WOULD ENTER. 
...BUT NOT TO THOSE WHO WOULD 
LEAVE. 




*HF SPIOTUAL BODy NEEDS NO NOURISH/WENT... MO FOOD OR.DRINHTO KEEP IT ALIVE. ..BUT EVEN SO THERE IS MORTAL SUFFER- 
WINWGtSeljpS STCuf OLE FOR THE SURVIVAL OF SANI TK-THE TOAD HAG RUNS INTO THE MONSTROUS BATS, 
AGAIN WHO SEEK AFTER RAW FLESH AND COLP UNLIVING BLOOD... 





And so it appears THAT SATAN is a fool ...to be tricked so easily by one of his CHARGES .' THE TOAD HAS HAS 
REACHED THE EARTH'S SURFACE ...HAS ESCAPED FROM THE VERY CORE OF THE EARTH ITSELF.. .ANP FRO/A THE NOW SCOWl- 
IUG SATAN AS SHE UTTERS THE WORPS THAT FORCES THE PRINCE OF DARKNESS lOFREE HER FROM HBHOLP ON HER... 




AND SATAN 
GRINS 

A GHASTLY SMILE, 
R>R HIS WORK 
(5 DONE. ..HIS 
EVIL. HAS TAKEN 
ROOT AND FORMED 
INTO THE GROTESQUE 
SEMI-LIFE THAT 
ROTS IN THE 
EARTH-BOUND 
MENTAL A5YLUM 
KNOWN AS BEPLAM! 



"i WARNED HER, 
HER CARCASS 
WOULP ROT UNTIL 
IT SMELLEP LIKE 

MAA/wee'; satan 

DREW PEEP A 
BREATH OF „ 
SATISFACTION,SHE 
DIPN'T BELIEVE 
ME, PIP SHE VOST... 
THtxeveRYONE 
HAS THEIR OWN 
PECULIAR BRAND 
OF PRIVATE HELL!" 



*H£Y NEVER BELIEVE 
ME.'" WE MASTER', 
SPAT THE HIPEOUS 
PWARF TRAITOR/ANP 
VOGT HtvS AGAIN 
SERVEP VOL! WELL... 
LETTING HER THINK 
SHE WfiS ESCAPING 

to freepom and 
unity with her 
body!" 



"$HE THINKS SHE IS 
INNOCENT.' HAH... 
INN0CENT...A/O CWC 
IS INNOCENT, VOST... 
«o owe/ AND SO 

SHE SHALL SUFFER 
IN HER OWN HELL... 
THE HELL ON EARTH 
SHE CHOSE HERSELE. 
FOR HAP SHE NOT 
BEEN SO INCREDIBLY 
STUPID SHE WOULD 
HAVE REMEMBERED 
THAT HER BOPy 
COULD NOT HAVE 
BEEN RE-UNITED 
WITH HER HEAD... 
THAT THE GUILLOTINED 
HEAPS ARE CHOPPED 
UP.. .AND USED AS 
DOG MEAT!" 




AND SATAN, BOWINS LOW HIS GRAY DISSIMULATION, DISAPPEARED.' THE TOAP HAG LIVES...FOK EVEN 
AS SATAW HAS HIS VILE BEPLAM AFTER THE GRAVE .. .WE ON EARTH-SIDE HAVE OUR Olv/V 
BEPLAM. ..THE ASYLUM FOR THE IMCURABLY INSANE! AND IS THERE MAN ALIVE WHO WOULD 
DARE TO QUESTION THAT THE NOTORIOUS TOAD HAS Ot PARIS OU COMITE REPORME IS OURABLE7..FOR 
THE WRITHING IDIOT CHAINED TO BEPLAM IS HEAPLESS...AND PECAPITATION IS INCURABLE.' 



NOW ON SALE 



;et it at your HORROR-MOOD 

MAGAZINE STORE 
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The overwhelming response to chap- 
ter 1 of THE SAGA OF THE VICTIMS, 
written by Archaic Al Hewetson and 
illustrated by Sinister Suso, indicates 
this horror-novel will go down in the 
annals, both as a HORROR MASTER- 
PIECE and as a COMIC MASTER- 
PIECE! Scheduled to appear in every 
issue of SCREAM, this 120 page tale 
is the very first full length comic 
novel in the history of the medium! 
Only the HORROR-MOOD would be 
so ambitious! No wonder WRITER'S 
DIGEST called SKYWALD 'the most 
vital - constantly moving ahead, con- 
sistently innovative' horror magazines 
on sale today! Collect all 6 chapters 
of this illustrated horror extravaganza 
for one of the most important stories 
in the history of comics! Chapter 2 is 
right now in 



#7 - miss it not! 



